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The Very Important Part That a Girl Tennis Champion 
Played in a Very Important Game of Golf 

CHARACTERS IN THE STORY. 


HENRY EATON, pla>inj4 4 fair game of golf but unreliable in 
matches .it the Greenfields County Club. 

y\MY THOMPSON, tennis champion of the club, and a belle despite 
having reached twenty-seven. 

MRS. LOVELL, a veranda member, with the club members* tovc 


affairs very much at heart. 

MISS HENRIETTA BIRD, also an observer, and interested in lira 
turn the young folks' affections lake. 

RAY LOWRIE, with Irish blue eyes and Irish blarney, Mis. LoveB 
calls him "that beautiful rascal." 


T tmriE wan exactly - Hie differ- 
cnce between thorn that there 
was between their fnvortto 
min's and their manner of 
playing them. Henry Eaton ««' n 
steady, reliable golfer. who played 
uroun.l at honey or a llltlo belter, un¬ 
less It wns a really Important match 
game. whereupon he not flustered, 
missed hlB puttB. sliced and pulled and 
foozled with thorough abandon, un<l he 
was a great hulking brute who mightn't 
to have had a nerve In bin body. Amy 
Thompson, on the other bund, wan the 
club's woman tennis champion. Bhe 
hud a devilishly accurate serve, nnd 
she could come right down to the not 
and smash the twills back In a way that 
brought cheers from the gallary. She 
was not one of your meaty, blowzy 
girls, either. Her color was delicate, 
and her wrists, though apparently of 
steel, were slender and graceful. 

It was natural enough for Henry t» 
fall in love with Amy and follow her 
round, patiently, persistently, worry¬ 
ing away ut her Indifference just as 
he worried iivvny at his dally round of 
•clock." and it was perfectly natural 
tlmi she should slum him down, unto 
and llni" again. Just os she slummed 
halls across the net, Each to hie own 
game, us usual. 

II:,'.lines of the Greenfields Country 
Cluli who were sporllng by nature 
placet hit. on the final result. Thu 
(Mills vv • re two to one that Amy 
wouldn't have him, tVlml never? No 
—inner! What— never ? No—never — 
I—mean it' Hut 1. small inlmeily 
held firmly to the theory that Henry's 
persistenie and his honest-tu-gnodness 
like,1 hleness would win out in the end. 

"The girl's a fool to throw away n 
goad chance like Henry. Why. sip's 
twenty-seven.'' said old Mrs. Lovoll. 
from a cushioned ehalr on the veranda. 
Bhe nnd her crony. Miss Henrietta 
Bird, had Just seen Henry going dis¬ 
consolately to the links, having asked 
Amy In vnln to neomnpnny him 
"Oh. I don't know," said Miss Hen¬ 
rietta dreamily. She was a romantic 
soul. "Muybc she's happier single. By 
the. way—did yon know that Boy Tx>w- 
rlo's coming back?'' 

Mrs. I-nvell Jumped to electric atten¬ 
tion, *?No—really!" she egelalmed. 
•That beautiful rascal! How I shall 
enjoy seeing him again! And what a 
shocking example he Is to all the young 
people in town, But you don't think 
It's because of Hay and Amy"—Her 
eyes asked the question sho did not 
need to voice. 

"Well, It was quite an affair." repllid 
Was Henrietta, pursing up her lips. 

Mrs. Lovell pursed up her lips also. 
“Thank Ood I've gut no daughters," 
•he exclaimed, piously. 


third hole. "It way bad enough wben 
I was nineteen and didn't know any 
bettor. How I cried my eyes out after 
he went away and 1 made sure that 
he didn't really care! 1 thought my 
heart was completely broken, and that 
I'd never smile again. What an Idiot 
1 was! He made love to every girl In 
town. I do believe. Well—It's going to 
be a different Htory this time, that's 
certain. We'll tor." And with certain 


high resolves in mind she left the club 
bouse, got Into her own little runatumt, 
and sipped Into town to her dress¬ 
maker's. Which was a very canny 
thing to do. 

"Oh, no, nothing's the mailer," she 
assured Henry after she had called 
him by telephone—a most unexpected 
occurence. "It's Just that I ant going 
out of town tor a few days." 

"You call that notlvlng, do youT" In¬ 


quired llenry dolefully, "it's a vsry 
serious matter to me, let mo tell you 
How long arc you going to stay?" 

"I’ll be back for the club daniio on 
Thursday," said Amy. "and If you're a 
good little boy l'l| send you a picture 
post enrd with the Solders - Monument 
or the Palace Hotel on It. I'm going to 
Knlghlnvilio to see Aunt Susanna." 

"You're a brave girl,*' said llenry 
"Maybe Fll motor over and say how 


A NT> If She bad known about tho 
lettiv that was hidden sr- 
curcly In the. pocket of Amy 
Thompson's roue-colored sport 
cool at that moment she would ban 
been even more thankful, for the let¬ 
ter was from liny L/’wrle, and lie said 
be was coming bank to Greenfields to 
stay and that the reason ho was com¬ 
ing buck was, In short, Amy. Hint iB, 
you could rvud It that way 11 you 
wanted to. It sounded like that. But 
If you were twetity-«"Ven nr.d had «u( 
fbred a good bit from Huy Lowrh - .. 
nnrtii.-ooua Invo-mokmir you might 
wonder If it meant anything ut nil 
And that's exactly Wh.it Muy w«tr 
derod. 

‘Ulow mill oh us ll .ill h .' Him to) I 


laCTX'ML 


herself, aiming down the volley ivlier. 
ticury’o wb>!. tlaumhd tig 11 re mlg l 
|k sun lauding Lii/dilvosJy wu luv. 


"OF ALL THE RIDICULOUS SITU ' I 

HIE Pl-AVI*. 


- SCOlDtD HERSELF- HENRY—HtjNKY f Nj IvAf LtU*- 
uz.lt WITH MF FOR THE ftTAKF." 
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d'ye do to you brfon Thursday. That t 
la. If you will assure me th.«t Aunt J 
Rtiaannn won't bite mo. I'm afraid of t 
her." t 

"Bettor n.:» creme," laughed Amy. 
“Aunt Susanna's pretty dreadful. Ill I 
se* you next Thursday, then, Henry. i 
Goodby," 

"Hone—wait a minute -«»)'—Amy." 1 

bla yolne changed ever ■ i little. "Say < 
—did you know Ray Lnwrls « u com- i 
In* bark?” I 

The girl at the other end of the wire 
taught her breath. "Ta that so?" ahe 
answered evasively. "That ouirht to i 
wake the town up a hit. I -yonder If , 
he's going to atny Ions? Oh, excuse | 
m®. Henry—mother'* calling. Henry 
had caught Amy'a evaalon and under- 1 
stood it 

■"Oh!” he thought. "That cheap i 
•port!'* 

And Amy, who win parkins her bag 
for her Aunt Susanna venture, was 
congratulating herself that Henry i 
never understood anything! “If he 

did," nhe thought a little bitterly, "per- i 
haps 1 wouldn't find It *o easy to say 
ao every time he proposes." 

N «>W the reason that Amy was 
running away to her Aunt Su¬ 
sanna wan simply because she 
didn't Intend to let Ray Low* 
rle Anil her In Greenfields when he ar¬ 
rived. arguing that If he didn't And her 
there he'd think her quite Indifferent 
to the Important event of his coming. 

A’so, she hud another reason, which 
hud to do with her vanity. When she 
hud flown In from the Country Club to 
her drennmnker. she hint planned, with 
tho help of that estimable lady, n pic- 
feot marvel of an evening gown. With 
the moral support of Burh nttire and 
the undoubted effect of her absence. 
Amy felt that she might face Ray 
Lowrto at tie Club dnneo with a most 
magnificent effect of never having 
cared, not caring now, and never going 
to rare. 

Likewise, Henry was wrong to rail 
Ray Lowrle ,i cheap np.vt. Ray Low- 
lie was Just - Irish. Irish blue eyes, 
melting nnd merry by turns: Irish 
blarney fern r nil Ills longue; o thor¬ 
oughly Ir .!■ uipreclstton of tlie fair 
sex; and n thoroughly Irish habit of 
ablftlng tits ifrectlnnn In a day. an 
hour, a minute. Naturally he never 
married—heM never been In love long 
enough with nny one girl. A* he hail 
some monei he travelled and visited 
and went wherever there was racing 
or aviation or any other sport pagean¬ 
try. And he lilted good pictures nnd 
good bn-.k" nnd good music nnd pretty 
women and lh<- light social side of life. 
Charming. 'i responsible, Irresistlh'*— 
he si ill was enough of n man thnt he 
had gin rather ttro,| of enjoying life 
as n snuffle Hack In his hr ul he'd nl- 
wuVs held to the notion thnt when he 
wn i thlit»-flve he'd eo liom- to (.rein 
fields, perhltps go Into h"s'ncss. prr- 
hnns more vaguely stl’l—even mnrrv 
nnd "Sfittte d -wn " Wince no.si nf llic 
girls thnl he had been so much In love 
with there hot suve mnrrbd and set¬ 
tled down themselves, without wsitinr 
for hl« return—whv, never mind, Amy 
was si III shi'-ln So that was why lie 
bn.| written to Amy. 

• • • • 

The principal characters In this Mile 

th..cornered fnrre are n-w ready for 

their rur« The audience—all nf 
Orwnfle’dg- Is waltln expceiantly. 
The Counti'v Club Is swept amt gar¬ 
nished and cnvly decorated for the 
Tluirndnv n'.idil dnnee. Rnv faiwrte Is 
th* re, ns handsome, ns debonair as 
ever slender nnd dark, rettdv to flirt 

with ill! the old Indies, who adore him, 

sml to hall, with unaffected delight. 
Ms old friends. 

And then Amy Thompson nnd Henry 
Eaton rume In! 

Everybody stared at them, and no 
wonder, for Amy, discarding her fa¬ 
vorite pule co'nrs, was dressed m vivid. 

taunting scarlet, a distracting, (limy 
thlnr Hint revealed sml concealed and 
allivd and repelled, all at once, and 
made her white skin seem whiter and 
her fair color still fairer and her sleek 
black hn|r vet Marker. Rehlnd her 
rose llenrt n b'ond giant. And In the 
hush nf attention every one saw Ray 
Isrwrle come forward Impetuously and 
hold nut hoth his hands. 

"Why—It's you." 

And every one saw Amy's Indifferent, 
naav smile. "Tan," she aald. "It's I— 
and Henry You haven't forgotten 
Henry, have youT" Thetr, as the mu- 
ilc began, she pieced herself In ltcnrv's 
arms "IVrhaips I'll see you later,'* she 
said over bar shoulder as they danced 
away. 

MIms Henrietta Bird, who srna near¬ 
est, positively- thrilled. "It was Just 
like something on the stage," she told 
Mrs tjovcll the next day. "I wouldn't 
have believed that Amy had It In her." 

I NDEED. If Amy had suddenly and 
violently slopped Ray Lowrlu's 
face he wouldn't have been more 
surprised or more outraged. A 
nun thing. Indeed. If the girl who 
should be nil a-twltter at your sudden 
appearance nods at you and dismisses 
you with n cool perhaps-lil-sec-you- 
later. lie calmly drew off to the aide, 
aisl when Henry and Atny r.«mc round 
tho second time he stopped them 
"Here. Henry, you selfish villain." he 
■aid. deliberately disengaging Mm 
from Imv. "you needn't think yon «« 


take Amy uwny from me Ukn that. I'll 

Just cut In—by your leave"- And 

with that he swung Amy about anJ 
they were gone. 

Amy wfct so angry that she could 
have screamed. Why didn’t Henry 
show more spirit? Why did he let Huy 
Lowrle out In —It wasn't at ail ns she 
had planned things. How be Indiffer¬ 
ent and gayty careless when you are 
mad all thsough and all your rage Is 
for the man who Is dancing with you. 

And Ray Isiwrle was laughing 
“Henry's Just the same alow poke,” hs 
sold, T)Ut you—you're not tho same. 
Amy. you're wonderful. And you're 
beautiful—more beautiful than ever. 
And this scarlet frock makes you look 
like"- 

'"Like a fire In a grate, I dare say." 
said Amy. "You're just th* same. 
Ray. You say Just the same things ID 
Just the same way." 

He answered by stopping dancing, 
and leading her out to the most se¬ 
cluded and shadowy ctwner ot the ver¬ 
anda. Miss Henrietta nird thrilled 
again to see them go. She turned to 
see how Henry took It, but Henry wns 
dancing gavlv away and apparently 
didn't see anything but his partner. 

"Where have you l>een for so long." 
demanded Ray. after be had put cush¬ 
ions at Amy's back. "I've been liere 
since Bnturdny—and this Is Thursday. 
That means—Sunday, Monday. Tues¬ 
day. Wednesday and to-day. live per¬ 
fectly good years of my life utterly 
wasted.'" 

“I've been visiting Aunt Susanna." 
returned Amy shortly. 

"What!” ho cried. "Is that old ter¬ 
magant still allvef How she used to 
scowl at me when I'd come to call on 
you. I was always sfrald of her.” 

“She's still alive ami still disapproves 


to drag Amy shrieking nway," he an¬ 
nounced cht<« fully. "She's the only 
person who will endure my fox-lrot- 
tlng." 

•'I shall see you very soon." Ray said 
to Amy earnestly. 

She pu'ted at her scarf and eyed 
him over its scarlet transparency. 
"Well have some lennta." she prom¬ 
ised. 

"And some golf,” said Henry, adding 
himself to the group. He sounded ex¬ 
actly like a complacent husband of 
many vears' standing, and Amy. In 
spite of herself, grinned nt his tone. 

"Ray's Just the tame," said Henry 
suddenly, breaking the silence. "I sup¬ 
pose he's well enough—In his way— 
but what makes all rou women fall for 
hlm In tho way you do? Honestly, 
what Is Itt" 

Amy smiled again Into the rushing 
dark. "Henry," she said sternly, "are 
you Jealous?" 

Henry gave a little half groan. "I 
suppose I are," be admitted. 

The car flew along. As It drew up 
under the Thompsons' porte-cochere, 
Amy caught up her scarlet rufflca. She 
poised herself on the step. 

"Well, you'd better be Jealous,'* she 
said—and ran Into the house. 


I MMEDIATELY theresftir a mid¬ 
summer madness seemed to fail 
upon the three of them. They be¬ 
came. within the limits of conven¬ 
tion. simply two inales struggling for 
the possession of one female. A pri¬ 
meval hare-faced contest It mss. 

To begin with. Ray Lowrle bought a 
car. a big and powerful car that com¬ 
pletely threw Henry’s Utile old run- 
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"HERE, HENRY. YOU SELFISH VILLAIN. YOU NEEDN’T THINK 
YOU CAN TAKE AMY AWAY FROM ME LIKE THAT." 


Yet—was Henry so uninteresting? 
After playing tennis with Ray and 
straining every nerve to beat him and 
not succeeding, for he played a bril¬ 
liant. swift and dangreous game, it 
was more and more delightful to have 
a steady soothing round of golf with 
Henry. 

However. Amy put off her decision 
nnd merely bought some more clothes. 
She could see no as* In making up her 
mind before she wns sure of It. She 
bloomed radiantly under the spell of 
her new desirability. 


G REENFIELDS had not hern so 
stirred for year*. In summer 
there is nowhere to go exoept 
the Country Clab. and equally, 
of course, tho v rondos seethed with 
Interested spectators of the lxiwrle- 
Eaton rivalry. The lute arrivals be¬ 
sieged the curly birds with questions 
like this; 

"Are they here yet?" 

"Who'd she come with to-day, Henry 
or Ray?" 

"Tennis or gall to-day?" 

The feminine contingent favored 
liny's suit—the men stood solidly hy 
Henry. Tlie atmosphere was down¬ 
right fcvrelsh. 

Between Henry and Ray Micro was 
ostensible, i might even say. ostenta¬ 
tious pence. They played golf to- 
getlier—Henry winning Just often 
enough to make It Interesting Rny was 
n good golfer, though addicted to 
pressing. lie preferred tennis—with 
Amy. Nothing tempted Henry onto the 
courts. Golf was his gum*. Ho Amy 
played tennis with Hay nVl golf with 
Henry, and walked und tulked and 
danced anil teused and motored with 
them both. 

It was Kay alio broke over first. Not 
bring accustomed to In in - denied whnt 
he wanted, or thwarted in his pursuit, 
he made oiciislon tor s teic-n-letc in 
the moonlight of the Thompson per- 
goln. 

'•How much longer arc you going to 
torture me?’ lie demanded. 

"lx-n't talk Ilk* the hero of u melo¬ 
drama." wild Amy "I'm nut torturing 
you—you're torturing yourself, If 
there's any torture goln; on." 

"You needn't ridicule me, at least," 
wild Ray. "You know why I cane 
back—It wns only to see you—and 
you've kept me dangling and put me 
off until I'm almost out of my mind ‘‘ 
He said It s.i fervently he quite be¬ 
lieved It. 

"Then why dangle?' naked Amy. 
pleasantly. "There's nny n imhor of 
younger, rrrtticr girl* lu (i-ienflebls 
than I. Have I risked you to dangle? 
On the contrary, I shoo'd say ' 

"Arm!" reproached liny 'you were 
not a lilt I'kc this when I wi nt away.** 
•Vortuln'y not." sold Arne, "I was 
perfectly cruxy lilneit you then, you 
know But you were uwat Some time." 
"And Henry stayed rl-bt hen *' 

"Henry ... ilnty stayed ilcht hero." 

adrnlti-.l Aim 

Th. f. u IS I, c-.'is; ler I do silence, 
and a meaningful one 

"You’d nr nr be hippy wilh Homy." 
an Id Rny. 


of nil young men." sold Amy. "Khe 
says they're all bad, every one of 'em. 
tricky and worthless. She mimicked 
perfectly the old lady’s rasping votes. 

"Oh. Amy—Amy," laughed Rny. 
“How that takes m* back. Do you re¬ 
member the night I cams for you to go 
canoeing"- 

T HE night ti« cams for her to go 
canoeing! In spits of htwself 
Amy felt hsr blood run a little 
fastir. "Of course, I remem¬ 
ber." she cried Involuntarily. "Thnt 
was the night"—she stopped and 
looked up at him. She hod been about 
to rny "that you kissed me." But she 
finished it instead—"that I ruined my 
only pair of white slippers I would 
wear them." 

Ray Lowrle laid his hand gently on 
her wrlat "And do you remember 
what I used to call you—'West Wind ? 
That's what you were like. Amy— that's 

whnt you nre like still"- 

Henry loomed before them "Going 


A 


MV kept diner. 


il nd pro- 


about la the shade. He had bis car 
painted scarlet, to matcli the dress that 
Amy had worn the night of the dance, 
hs told her. And the car and Us owner 
were at Amy’s disposal at any hour. 
By the fact that he had no office hours 
or business to consider. Ray Isywrle 
could see Amy oftener than Henry. Rut 
Henry, though h* attended faithfully 
to the affairs of the plano-and-sash 
company, nevertheless took a good bit 
of tlms off and hung on doggedly. 

As for Amy. she enjoyed thoroughly 
the fact that she was the most court¬ 
ed. the most talkrd-af and yet the most 
thoroughly blameless young lady In tho 
whole of Greenfields. To bo sensa¬ 
tional without any dangling s.andul It 
a fairly delightful occupation to a girl 
who ui Jusl on the verge of spinster- 
hood. whose friends are mostly mar¬ 
ried and with children who call her 
"aunty," and who has seen nothing be¬ 
fore her but more splnsterhored or else 
marring.- with a thoroughly good un¬ 
interesting man 


mission was at bacd Nor 
was she disappointed, Ills ardent video 
nnd his romantic pose fllte | n . Imlr- 
•ihiy with th. non.e r hi ni l til" fra¬ 
grant. deserted cordon about tin in 
Dnuhth ss he realized It 

"Listen. ‘ he ss'd. "I've boon .11 over 
this world and I've known women 
everywhere, hui l've never cored fng 

on* nt lItem is I or* for you, I've 
always mount to come back to you - 
nnd her* ! nm I've nlivus |. vod you. 
Amy Don't you believe tn< * Don't 
you trust me?" 

He walled -quite sure n* lu r. But 
Atny waited, t hi. And then she an¬ 
swered wry thought fully. 

"No. Ray—tlllH's Jusl It. I don't 
trust you. You're Interesting und 
amusing and appen'lng, and vou cult 

make any one care for you"- 

"Can I’ - —broke In Ray. "Man I? 
Can 1 mike you? l"l do nothing else, 
nleht and day—If that's true, hut try 
to make you love me.” 

And when he went sway a little later 
Amy owned to hersclt thnt perhaps— 
perhaps he might succeed 

Miss Henrietta Bird waylaid Amy a 
morning or so later as she pnasrd. for 
once alone. She wav. d at her from 
the upstairs gallery. 

"Come in here. Amy. for goodness 
sake." she called. Bhe ran downstairs 
and drew thr girl Into the old-fash¬ 
ioned drawing room, with Its ancient 
walnut furniture. Its lone unused harp. 
Its row of family portraits 

"Amy. my dear." began Miss Henri¬ 
etta. "you* 1 ! ssy I’m nothing but s 
meddling ..Id woman, but I can t sen 
this thing go on without saying my say 
to you.*' 

Amy did not pretend to misunder¬ 
stand. "You mean Rny ntw! Henry, 
don't you. Miss Henrietta?" she asked 
sweetly. "I wish you would tell me 
what you ttdnk. Mother's disgusted 
with me nnd father thinks fm cruxy— 
c-.l I can't talk to any one else about 
IL" 

"You're a sweet child.” exclaimed 
Miss Henrietta. Jumping up und giving 
\nii i »*** ebiiir* e il* y.iu'v* 
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got pli nly of sense, Amy. I don't blume 
you "anting to lead both of them 
ft dance. especially Bay. lot ho thinks 
Im'a such n fascinator. and s*i lie I*, 
the dear; but llierr'a such a iIiiiik »» 
overplaying your haud. you know, and 
If I were you I'd end the mutter prrtlv 
■oon fm Bininr «vtrytHIHf In the 
rami mUed-up way, but you know 
what I mean." 

"Yob, 1 know whnt you mean." said 
Amy. "Hut I'll tell you, hnneolly. Mini 
Henrietta, I don't know what to de- 
cldn " 

'•Ray's In eurnent—U iIh time, isn't 
he?’’ uBked Mins Henrietta, a little 
hesitantly 

Amy flushed. "Yes. he's In onrnent.' 
■he said, "this time." 

"And It's only fair for yrm to pun¬ 
ish him a little, my dear, of churse,'' 
went on Hiss Henrietta garrulously. 
“Hut If you're gn|n-r to take him don't 
punish llhu loo much. I can quite see 
how hard It In to decide, L.fe',1 never 
be dutl If you married Kay. Itut 
life'll ruver be cruel If you married 
Henry." 

Amy got up to no. "You'vi aulil It. 
Miss Henrietta,'* ule- said, "but you 
haven't s.ud which Is preferable, dull 
or as or cruelty." 

Miss Henrietta stamped her foot 
"Oh!" she exclaimed, "If Henry only 
had a little of Ray's deviltry " 

A il Y went away with those 
words ringing t hr ouch her 
lu-ad She was to K" that 
very afternoon to play Roll 
wllh Henry, and when lie came tor her 
she aludh-d him Impatiently. Why 
should h't he s" splendidly dependable, 
so fine, so tnad and yet atoduy of 
spirit? Oh, lor otto gleam of—but 
Henry u ,« s ov.ikln He did nut look 

at her. 

"I him I to-day that you mid Buy 
Ian*r e are enc iced." I.*- said, lirnvlly 
"Is llml ll to 7” 

"It pi t ilnly is r.id true." Mild Amy 
"Who said so'.'" 

"Ulck Idle told me and lie said 
he'd eski d Uiwrle, and lie ns coed as 
udtnlllcif It." 

Amy felt natural wrath at this 
"W< II. lie lias I in nerve." she cxelulmed 
Inch candy, ■bill fnrclhly, "and I tn go 
Inc to te’l him so and lin k I one. too 
fin tint encoRi d to turn, a id I'm not 

going"-she stopped, 

"Berlin i» lie hasn't asked you," sng- 
geati-d Henry, niild'y. 

Amy's Indignation was lest in sudden 
mirth "Wouldn't von like to know If 
lie has"'' she qo- stlulled tl.nry mnek- 
imtly. 

The cal gate a sudden Jump for 
ward "Veil re i tire: lik*- i s I'y 
iMIit,” Sul 'iin-v ancry In lr« t un 
"II- i . Ii h :u»-i ari vein in.lie* t,. go 
in in.ihm • - ' oi me'.' I low many 
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I r "i 1 - 'I you I' •• I’m not l-e'mt I ■ 

.1 -nd I'-ls s i i ■ -i m e ll lun-r-r It 
rlieapet's no id yvliat*- a iti-ent • ■ :il 
wns «*• || , -> "-1 ioii." lie s ever I 

Hh> i"i» \ miiM • m*"* t»i.• ft*v ni**, iV .ii* 

| kn — II ’ * Ukut* • . f.*- 

y.-n t‘ mi ii ti knew yours-If." 

•"M N It. II I• 1 III- I lol.l nil til 
dav " i-.i ' A mi v. u.iuir’ Illy. "Ih..t If urn 
only lin t a little of It.ii'r deviltry I 
eM- Mi* i iii'n eit.i a ,,wn vvurihi ih.it 
you'd he ,i‘I ri -lit 

An InipentHic I , * inf honk hi hind 

thrui Nioupei for a moment Hi.>n- 

ver-iit n and Hu- Ipiivric's l,|g r. d car 
dUski-1 |i.,n|. Henry looked after It 
einti. lively 'Ivtit -v ts it?" hes-'i'l. 
"That's v-uii iieil .. It — yours and 
Miss lb nrl-1" I suppose If I wi re 
to run around all t'u- nine talking f.ml 
nnnsenso to Ho- woman, ymt'd think I 
won a d.isMnr fellow- a ladv killer. 
Homs'ly. Amy, I Hioiitrhl you had bet 
ter sen'e " 

"I'm merely repeal inc what Miss 
Henrietta said." responded Amy, drnw- 
Inc him on. "You s-e how you nppenr 
to the unprejudiced observer. Henry " 

"Ymi're hopeless." said Ifenrv. "I 
Klve It up If you won't he serious. I 
shnn'l tee serious either. Only I do 
ytnni you to realize ttiat you're net giv- 
ln,t me II square deal. Here's where 
I mu oft I'm n-d coins to ask yon to 
marry me lurltn '• The car drew up be¬ 
fore the Pinintry Club. But Amy lilt- 
(Tv red a minute before she c<'t out, 

"Ts that a threat nr n promise"" sh¬ 
arked. And tlenrv. in spile of him 
self laughed wllli her. 

A H Amv waited for Henry to pet 
Hie club* and the caddies. Roi 
Uiwrle camr up to her 
e.icerly and the watchers on 
the vornndo fluttered with excitement < 
"you're m-Inc to play tennis wit'- 
me." he announced. 

"I'm coins to play golf with Henry, 
said Amy. 

"Not at all—you're coins i" play ton 
nls with me Tennis Is your game— 
not golf- Home nlonir—'Weal Wind ' 
Hu • roll'd in.i i ■ -ir- ' 


Hill she did not move. "I'm cl'lng to 
play golf with Henry,” she said aunt*. 
ob If It wus a charm. 

'H)|i. no. you're not." reiterated Ray. 
“tor here comes Henry mlnuM clubs 
and frown I nn furiously." 

"The raddles have struck,'' an¬ 
nounced Henry. "They want 10 cents 
more an hoiu- The creeps commlttce'n 
sltllnc in Hu. - .use Hut I'll carry your 
clubs, I didn't knew, though. If you'd 
c-nre to go round Ills' way." 

Amy looked at Henry nntl she looked 
at Hay. Suddenly aim felt, as she bad 
nut P it before, the burning need of da- 
eld|nc between them that very Instant. 
She felt tired and n!d. and unalterably 
weary of the tension of the situation. 
Rut. woman like, she Utni»u ».cd and 
shifted the responsibility, “Henry." 


"Just as y«oi say," -aid lleoty. with 
aptstrent Intllffereott He usually was 
Just getting warmed up with one 
round. Hut why e-.nt-sl th-- point7 

R AV'S drive tVnS long nti-1 

straight. Henry pulle-l Ills 

over no little, but both were 
an the green in three Ray- 
made a neut utul uci-umte putt, bill 
Henry fell Mix Incites -liort and II com 
him flxT to drop Into Hie ou|i 

Ray drove, u beauty, landing only u 
short nppnsxoh rtrnm tin- green. Henry 
followed ably, lutt h> putting wa¬ 
il gain at fault They halved the hole 
In sis. 

Hull no one i s-ke Amy. watching 
the set for is ol tla tw„ men. In run to 



AND DO YOU REMEMBER WHAT I USED TO CALL YOU—'WEST 
WIND'.’ THAT'S WHAT YOU WERE LIKE" 


• n, | . . r> r'*.xly. "I dint pel,eve 
that | w. -t t.. play a round I'ltll'iilt 
a . - I U Von kn,.w I'm always Ion tic 
rnv hall Supivvo- i ni and Hay play a 
round, and 1 11 in> e-und wllh you. And 
siippen- suppose you - yen t vo put up 
a bet on it—sumelhlng teally big. somo- 
tlung you really want- Just tu make It 
more exciting.'' She looked from one 
lo the other, and n-tvoimly opened and 
shut her hands tdfld-n In the pockets 
of h- r sp- rl coal 

Ray i-ompreh- ml-d first. He looked 
lit her warily "I'm came for ll." he 
declared boldly. "I think—I think It's 
a ripping c-i-hl Idea. And may the best 
man win." 

-Henry, by this time, sensed thp 
stakes It- I.Miked Amy square In the 
eyes. "I'm on.'' lie announced, "And 
--us Ruy so fittingly remarks—may 
the best man win,'' 

Tlicy moved off without unotlicr 
word. Amy waited until they had cot 
their clubs and then the three of-them 
went out toward the cool greenness of 
the links Ray tred up Prsl. 

"This la for one round only." lie an Id. 
affirming rather than asking The 
course was nine holes and he was wont 
to go off tils game on the second round 
Hence his desire for one round only 


fi.N'l ii little ... I I e whole toll. : 

■Cmtted sdlx ' ' x-t "as In so 
deadly earnest so- womb-rod rr.uiii 
gaily why she l ilt ll Idiot c|Mi-i-(l' 
to suggest any - - 'Mtli: "'if n '1 
ridiculous stlual -u.-,, -b- scolded her- 
aelf, "Hits Is tin- i *1 uhsur-l 1 • v- - 
got myself into I- •■•an'l se.-ni a- 
though 11 cun 1-e r.ai Henry— Henri 

nml Roy I.owri. playing gulf with u - 
for the stake I'm a porferl fool, that's 
what 1 am, on h i,:" The last ivn« 
said alou.l, for Ray drove from lie 
third lee a ;n rfci t winder of a Drive, 
over the little sliver pool In the valley 
of the links. - v-r tR.- -lump of shrub¬ 
bery that formed a dreadful hntanl. 
well on the way b» the third green II 
was n lone hole 

Henry slice-l anil (ell short, even of 
the pool, one ol those piffling uncertain 
drives that so exasperate the one who 
made it Henry aald something very 
prvfane under Ids breath ns he start 
ed off. And Ray was smiling The 
smile, however, did nut Iiuit, for lie 
over-approached and took three to get 
on the green Two putts wore his por¬ 
tion. ol«n They halved Hint holn as 
well an the Second Roth u f them wen- 
getting warm nn-l both of them were 
getting nervmis Helilnd them Malted 
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Utniig Xrui, u aiin nml nervous nml cold 
mu) nervous by inrtm. nml Willi her 
.eiisr oi humor enllrely olil of xxurklng 
order. 

•Henry Inst the fourth hole Tutv 
halved the tilth, after some frightful 
pulling by h-.lli. 

un the sixth Im'e Henry ml'ltd mil 
made It In live to Hoy's dlsgiiatod 
seven. 

Itny’s loss discomfited him some¬ 
what and he drove wild. To be sura 
Henry was no* much better. They did 
some desperate Iron work anil hslvad 
the seventh, glaring at each other over 
It. 

Il-nry gritted Ms teeth "hen ha 
drove for Hie eighth. He grill, d them 
to good purpose, t«o, for Ills drive wna 
true, a short mnahle. two avourate 
putts, and lie was In. Ray was not so 
fortunate. Hia drive whs meillocre. tils 
approach f--|i atuirt. unit tils rotting 
was nrrntir tic lost the hole. 

Amy's heart give an exelt.-d bounce. 
She ran over the score mentally. Rnv 
bad won the tlrat anti fovrth ho -s: 
Henry Hie sixth and eighth. They had 
halved the w-cond, third. Ilftli nml sev- 
entli Therefore the iilnlli hide would 
deride As they teed up. She summoned 
her self possession and looked m them 
critically, gauging them, and h-lself. 
They, on Hie other bund, did not look 
at her nt nil, They simply addressed 
themselves tu the bos'nrss In hand Mat 
Just Is'f.ire lie drove, Rnv did turn and 
look at her, a very sh-vt uiid a v-ry 
searching g'ance—and site neknoxvl- 
cdgi-d It with n midden panicky thrill- — 
a look of entire, satisfied pi-H.-ien-lon. 
And that Inntntit'a g'ance decided lo-r. 
She knew- llit-n that Henry hnd In win. 
llml Henry must w in. that If he did not 
win. that if ho left her she would he 
forever desolate. She knew Hint she 
haled Rnv—llml she |,nd always haled 
an t <h *p!«n-d him. 

H RNRY droxe drsl, lie sliced, 
Amy speculated desperately 
that It meant two. perhaps 
three, to get on the green. She 
watched Ray ill li e with a horrible r. el- 
lug of fatality. It was n hatter drive 
than Henry's, hut he- pulled slightly 
nn-l Ills hall disappeared In the high 
grass neat the hedge at the aid, of the 
hole (Tills was the boundary hedge 
• If the links), mill—n niblick "'ell 
played would hind lum on the green. 
With no very clear Idea of xvlmt slur 
was going to du, she followed Ray's 
ball. 

"I'll help you find it." she sold stu¬ 
pidly. He filing her u grateful, hut 
still runq in-ring glance, and they 
walked over tin smooth turf Bide by 
Bide. Henry xvus thirty fell awuv 
scuffling aluml with his Iron. 

"I lldnk It m ill here,' nul l Hay. nml 
heuhsl toward a pi,um where ttu > 
w.x. Illicit nml eteil. Amy stood id'll, 
boi ittpcliano 1 . 1 '> piiuhc-1 Hie it"- i 


n lief.a h-' 

i Itefutv sin* 
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ll. the hall wa¬ 

ll'eri* under 1. 

er f.. 

ttin' III". lied U|' 

uiivriily. Rnj 

was m- 

ii i t Ills line!, !■ 

v :ird lo-r. She 

l.il > d 

h.-h nl II-mi 

1 hi re was p,. 

IO' 1 - 

Il-nry ne'-t 
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■ lo 1 lip 
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Uklly 

" v e*." eroludod lt.,y 

Henry-riiopiN d I. il ami was at 
Miiv'k Side I two ll a'll It- flung 
om» iniirtili arm :.l«-.ui h* r -’o- mo.leirt 
in I H'.Tupuliihs Il- nry w' • had m eer 

before X-'Olllted op Nil I. I III' s ' Its 
na- Inughlne 

"You didn't In*v* 1 ait • huk. 
Itni '' I- paid, "hut v- h • • i' tde 

by t'-fl result, i II• •• hint l-u. * his I-ill, 

Amy. you III He cheat." 

Amy obedient 1 } pul her hand In her 
pocket nnl lift -1 i.nt t’l- nil to Ray, 
on the palm of her hdlid 

"You had If " I H i daring, un¬ 
believing He did not Weill Ids con¬ 
quering look now 

"Yes, she hnd It' mod II-my "Ut¬ 
ile West Wind hrei-z.-d uway «v|lh It, f 
fear,' 1 

Without nnntliru iv-.-til It.-v l.»wrta 
turned and marclie.l up i hill to tho 
club house Henri war bed him eon- 
trntratlv "| micNH that htst t-.uch 
woiiM have silt tutted even Ml-ta Ifenrl- 
ett . Hint." V p.il-l cl i- i "Whofa 

the matter, Amy" Yon s.-e-u -lised" 
lb t chteni.t Id- .'i n i ,i i • l..*d 
hivt- you. honey Win r I sew von p'ok 
up that ba'I ami put t In y.-ur Utils 
coat TKicket | r-oiild hay. lutned Hires 
pomers.illlls backward And I wanted 

him to kniw f(..i | knew . don't 

lingrudge me tli .1 let a .it 1 , • i,u ,|,i 
you'*" 

“Y-u may w-ll g .- me - tise." he 
went on. put litre ,> finger uiuier lies 
- hill and I III Him: lie, fi.c up |<t fils, 

"for every .no- on I' - • •-■ I mill is 

staring at us nml th ■ ■,» me 

tirdihle ,.l ahnoutl. l-e » - ■ enr ige- 
ment " 


f-T'T'l,-', A *1 ,1, ' • • • 

P.tni-« I.. «' 

Met' r.aolit.i- ... -rXe. *. 
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